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Work of Hospital
Corps of the Armies. Gathering the
Wounded From the
Field.Various HospitalStations . How
They Are Moved as
Battle Progresses.
When the Red Cross
Workers Were Caught
1f| tllP Mpnr Qfriinrrrl o
AM MAX. UL1 U66iV"

S the head of the
yP| infantry column de

* bouched from the
cut in the roadway

£ MjLjA - a salvo of shrapnel
greeted it. From
the unseen battle

|M line ahead the enJIV emy*s waiting guns
had spoken, directWed by a radio mesp|sage from the aeroplanewhich hoveredaloft; the reserveshad been attacked before they

could even reach the line.
With the crack of the shrapnel and the

blast of Impact, where the shrapnel balls
cut the earth or found a billet in flesh,
the head of the column melted away. With
hardly an order issued, the column split
and took cover on each side of the road,
climbing the banks to deploy at either
side under the nearest cover, while the
fire continued for a few moments, then
ceased as abruptly as it had begun.
At the first fire, along with many others,the corporal in command of the leadingsquad was hit. He coughed, paused

aimlessly, then sat quietly down, with a
dazed look, as though some one had un-

intentionally offended him. After swayingslightly for a few moments, he toppledover, still clutching his rifle, and
drifted off into unconsciousness.
By the time the battalion had taken

to cover and moved forward a hundred
yards men wearing on the left arm white
brassards with red crosses came up from
the combat trains at the rear of the battalion.Men came from the same train,
carrying reserve ammunition, which must

TSINGTAl
Mrs. Reginald F.

Nicholson, Wife of
Rear Admiral Nichol'
son, Tells of the
JPortihed Town ot
Kiaochow Province.
Has Had ManyDelightfulExperiences in
China. Sidelights on
the People and Their
Customs.

HE Germans may
. lose Kiaochow, the

Chinese concession
iJU| I LjLy lpL which is causing

mj LqA h so much trouble in

jJml VM W will be long before
Kiaochow will lose

1b *he 'made in GerViilMrM1 monv1 morlr with
ttf which it has been

wv Impressed."
w The speaker was

Sirs. Nicholson, wife of Rear Admiral
Reginald F. Nicholson. U. S. N.. recently
In command of the Asiatic squadron,
who has Just returned from two years
pent In the orient.
'Teinrtau, the fortified town of the

KWochow province, particularly, is a
curious anomaly." she continued, "known
n alone the China coast as 'Spotless

Town'; a bit of modern Germany set
Own in medieval China; a place rivalInsthe gayest of European spas as a
rummer resort; governed by a German
naval offi^r and yet, curiously enough,
to the entire satisfaction of the large
Chinese papulation.
"When the Germans took Tslngtau

after the Borer troubles.they hold it
SB a ainety-nlne-year leas* with the
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REMOVING BRITISH WOUNDED
follow the advancing line at any cost, but
the men wearing the Geneva crosses carriedlitters, for they were of the regimentalaid detachments of the hospital
corps.
The shock delivered by the impact

of a shrapnel ball is greater than that
of a rifle bullet. The former is larger
and softer and has no sharp point to
pilot its way easily through flesh, and
as the blast which had devastated the
head of the column was from shrapnel,
most of the stricken men were knockedout by ugly wounds.
When the aid detachment reached the

corporal the dull stain growing on the
dull uniform showed a wound near the
left shoulder. The tunic was unbuttonedand the shirt beneath was snippedaway by scissors from the emergencypouch, disclosing the injury
wnere it oainea me meaal identiflcationtap hung about the corporal's
neck, with a crimson splash.
From the rear of the waist cartridgebelt on the corporal the hospital corps

man took the hermetically sealed firstaidpacket and tore it open. The soft
medicated compresses were applied
over the gaping hole in the white
flesh, the bandages were adjusted, to
bind them in position, and the woundedman was taken to the roadside, to
be cared for and taken to the rear
by the ambulance company detachmentscoming up, for the position of
the first-aid men was directly in rear
of their battalion and they must move
on. But before leaving, a non-commissionedofficer whipped out a book of
tags, scrawled a hasty description of
the wound location upon one, tore it
from the stub and tied the tag to a
button on the corporal's coat. The
first step in the care of the wounded
had been taken.

* *

One member of the aid detachment
had been left with the row of stricken.
While the battle roared end ho
busied himself giving what care and
comfort to the wounded possible, and
after a few moments stretcher bearers
from the leading ambulance company
came up from the dressing station
established a short distance to the
rear and commenced gathering the
wounded. The dead were left where
they lay.
Behind a gentle swale, where a sparklingbrook ran down a little gully, the

dressing station was found, just off the
roadside. With its staff wedged in the
crotch of a tree, a Red Cross flagdrooped that all passing might readily
see, and from several directions the lit
ter bearers came, bean*.-; their freshmadevictims from which war had tak
en its crimson toll.
The wounded scarcely made a sourd

Here and there men shot through the
head gasped or moaned rythmically.And often the faint sounds ceased abruptlyand the stricken were turned
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PROM THE FIELD OF BATTLE.
from the stained litters to the increas- t<
ing rank off to one side where the dead b
lay in state under the requiem of the tl
guns. But the majority of those g
brought in were quiet. o
The busy surgeons, with coats off and b

sleeves rolled up, stood composedly at d
extemporized operating tables, taking ti
the patients in turn as they came, si
There seemed to be a deft efficiency c<
about the entire organization which be- S
spoke practice, for there were practi- 1<
cally no directions given and there was v
no time lost. The conscious wounded
who lay awaiting their turn for the
hasty dressing viewed the scenes at
the tables apathetically, as though they
were in no hurry and not particularlyinterested. Bullet-shock frequently Inducesa state of mind closely bordering
upon indifference.

*
* *

A mounted orderly rode up, leaped
from his horse, rapidly saluted one of
the surgeons and said: ,

"Commanding officer's compliments, i
sir, and the regiment is moving forward I
to attack." |"Very well." replied the surgeon.
"Sergeant, we'll have to move forward.
Leave two men here until the ambulancesarrive, then after the woundedare turned over to them have them
rejoin us ahead."
The remaining cases were cared for

while the detachment turned to packthe baggage. Pack mules, which carriedthe necessities of the station, werebrought up, the cases and boxes werehastily slung on the patient backs,and the dressing 'station detachment,keeping under all possible cover,pushed ahead, the officer in chargegoing well in advance to locate the
next and best point for the establishmentof the station.
The ambulances arrived almost atthe moment of departure of the dressingstation section. The wounded werelifted on their litters into the automobileambulances, eight and ten to a

machine, and, keeping well to the rightto leave roadway clear for oncomingtroops, the ambulance column sped to
the rear, where the field hospitals were
being established, the Red Cross flagsfluttering from the hoods of the machines.
The surgeon in charge of the ambulanceslooked the wounded over rapidly.He noted, almost at a glance, the

pvtpnt n f thoir inliipino
of the limitations of his transportation,directed all those who had recoveredfrom the first effect of their
wounds, and who could walk, to proceedto the station for slightly wounded,which he indicated at the far side
of a grain field, placing a grizzled noncommissionedofficer, who had his arm
in a sling, in charge.
At the field hospital it had been

found unnecessary to erect the huge

IBABDED BY '

each week; swimming, tennis, golf,
rlanrinfr anrl n fnntinnmio rnnn/1 a# an-

tertainlng. Each season there is a
gymkhana lasting six days; then there
are floral parades, a society circus,
horse races and gay doings generally.
Horse racing is very popular throughoutChina, or rather pony racing, for a
horse is practically an unknown quantity,with gentleman riders in the saddle,and the races attract the gala
crowds of the season.
"There were only seven American

women at Tsingtau, all service women,when we were there, for somehow
Americans seem to prefer to summer
at Crefoo and Pei-tai-ho, but there
were many English people and, of
course, crowds of Germans.
"The entire cruiser division of the Pacificfleet came in during the summer,

however, in addition to the Asiatic
squadron, so we felt very much at
home. Many foreign ships were in, too,
and altogether it was a gay and cosmopolitanscene."
Mrs. Nicholson was Miss Elizabeth

Code of San Francisco. Since her marriageto Admiral Nicholson some years
ago she has traveled extensively, has
twice circled the globe and has spentmuch time in the east. She is a woman
of attractive personality, good-lookingand animated, particularly when
speaking of her experiences in the
orient, for she loved the life and delightsto talk of it.

*
* *

When the American fleet went round
-i.«.*.« »»v.»« o»a ui seven years

ago Admiral Nicholson, then captain,
commanded one of the ships. His wife
followed the fleet, and it was then that
Bhe first went to China. Their last visit
began something more than two years
ago, when Admiral Nicholson was orderedto take command of the Asiatic
squadron, and on this trip Mrs. Nicholson
spent almost the entire time in China.
The Chinese revolutionary troubles
kept the fleet in the neighborhood of
Shanghai a great part of the time, and
it was there Mrs. Nicholson made her
headquarters.
"Was I glad to come home?" in replyto the reporter's question. "Well,

yes and no. It is good to see old friendsagain, but the life out there is very
fascinating. In the first place, there i*
no such thing as the servant question.at least in Chin.a. Chinese servants »*"
the best in the world, so 'savy,' which

A

Ily
proviso that it shall be returned to
China on payment of the money expended.theycalmly picked up the Chinese
population bag and baggage, moved
them back from the sea some three
miles and proceeded to build model villages,with concrete houses and all
modern improvements, and install
them. The Chinese took to it kindly,
too, after the first shock had passed,
decided that cleanliness was excellent
policy and, since there is no interferencewith personal liberty or polite
practices, such as foot binding and the
like, they submit to German rule with
very good grace.
"As for the foreign quarter, which

skirts the water front, it is difficult
to believe that it is Chinese at all. In
the first place the Germans have erectedthe beginnings of a charming forest.They have planted myriads of
trees of quick growing varieties, and
have coaxed them into growing where
before was only a sandy waste, with
scarce a spear of grass in sight. They
have built miles upon miles of excellentroads. The houses are of stone
or concrete, sturdilv built, with red
tiled roofs and set in pretty gardens.
The whole effect is of some comfortable,attractive suburb of Berlin,
heightened by the omnipresent and
particularly German Arerboten' signs,
which decorate every spot where it is
possible for a sign to be displayed.
"Naturally the fortifications, which

are particularly fine, are forbidden
ground. Even those of us who spent
the summer in Tsingtau knew nothing
of their plan and only vaguely of their
position. I remember an American
naval officer, who was strolling about
one day, probably with his mind on a
sweetheart at home, and neglected to
take warning from a large 'verboten*
sign across his path. He came to
rather suddenly, accosted by a sentry.
Explanations were entirely ignored and
he was dragged, protesting, to jail, and
kept there for several hours, until the
American consul could be located and
persuaded to bail him out.

* *
The foreign element from Shanghai,

Hongkong, and indeed all about that
section of China, flock to Tsingtau for
the summer months. The climate is delightfuland the little colony forms a

gay society. There are two big hotels,
one in the town and one a short way
up the beach; splendid polo grounds,
with three or tour matches scheduled

reosE whk

fir^o [
snts, for the houses of a village had 1
een impressed into service. Already s
tie cooks had fires going, and the
reat camp kettles and boilers gave i
ut a savory smell on the evening <
reeze, for one of the most important t
uties of the service, after the atten- 1
on to wounds, is the providing of i
timulating food, soups and hot con- i
actions, for the patients. After the c
rueling havoc of a long fight, fol- £
>wing great effort and long wait, t
itallty falls low and it is necessary t
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for speedy recuperation, that it be restoredimmediately.
Ambulances came and went in a

steady stream. Already the capacity
>f the hospital was taxed to the ut:ermost,and it became necessary to3eginthe evacuation of the wounded
vithout delay. Other ambulances
!rom the advance section of the line
>f communications were put into use,
md in addition the empty wagons of
he supply service going to the rear
:o replenish were impressed, with the

ESSING A SOLDIER'S WOUNDS.
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SH WOUNDED IN PRINCE OP WALE

permission of the officer in charge,
and as many of the wounded as could
be moved without serious threat to
their chances of life were sent rearwardanother lap, to the evacuation
points on'the line of communications.
The evacuation point was located at

a little town on the railway, some
miles to the rear. On the sidings
stood extemporized hospital trains,
all made up in anticipation of the load
of suffering freight which would
soon be delivered to them.
Supply columns went through the

town in an apparently unending stream.
3reat motor-lorries, loaded with rations
jntil they seemed top-heavy, careened
from side to side as they spluttered
?ast. Mule Wagons and trim ammunition
columns stood parked in side streets,
iwaiting their turn to take the road
for the front, and detachments of rollickingcavalrymen swept along, with
strings of haltered horses requisitioned
'rom the neighborhood farmers to redacethe horses lost in action.

As each train was filled it was dis>atchedon the way to the base, where
:he wounded would be cared for at last
>r sent along on their way home. The
ed cross was painted on the side of
;ach car, and the engine itself bore the
;mblem on a flag at the pilot.
The curious inhabitants clustered
iround the various points of interest as
:losely as the surly sentries would pernit,while some kind souls, inspired by
he compassion for suffering which
cnows no enemy, offered the shelter of

my of the wounded, and the offers were
gratefully accepted by that cool medialofficer, the chief surgeon.
The street was still littered with the

lebris of the attack of a few hours
tgo. Walls were torn by shell fragnents;overturned carts, smashed by
he same devastation, had been pushed
o the roadside as the rough barricades
vere removed, but the order of a well
>rganized line of communication service
narked the activities, and there seemed
ittle hitch in the arrangements of
ransportation.
Out at the front, where the firing

ines of friend and foe faced one an>theracross the contested zone of bat:le,the sun was sinking. The battle
lad raged to and fro, where an attack
vould achievp temporary success and
:he line would be pushed ahead half a
nlle or more, only to be hurled back
)y the arrival of fresh reserves. The
ntervening space was dotted thickly
vith gruesome forms huddled in
nlsery.
The first business of the army is to

ight. Humanity dictates the giving of
he promptest relief to the stricken, but
vhen the life of a nation hangs in the
>alance many must bear their sufferngsas a contribution to the needs of
he state. And, after all, the main pur>oseof removing the wounded from
;he front is not so much to relieve their

jcrs "spotl
leans a sort of combination of smart,
illing, intelligent and a dozen other ,

ualities highly desirable and seldom
>und. The 'first boy' manages every-
ling and takes all the burden off the
ousekeeper's shoulders. And then
tie atmosphere is rather carefree. ]
here is a good deal of gayety and the
te is always changeful and interest- <

igr"
Mrs. Nicholson says that when she
ached Shanghai, in April, 1912, some 3
ve or six years after her last visit.
le was enormously impressed witn tne
iianges that had taken place in so

lort a time. The first thing that
:ruck her was the number of women
i the street. On her first visit, she
lys, a high-class woman in the streets
P Shanghai was a great rarity, but
ow they are much in evidence.
"I even saw a number of Chinese
.dies driving automobiles.splendid
irs, too," continued Mrs. Nicholson,
rhey used to be carried about in
»dan chairs, with drawn curtains,
lso, foot binding has been practically
scontinued, and the girls whose feet
ave already been tortured out of
tape are now trying to spread them
it. It used to be no unusual sight in
lono-ViQ i whon tho sillf mills woro

tanging shifts, to see a coolie truninga wheelbarrow with from six to <

dozen Chinese women in it. Their j
et were too tortured to walk, yet £tady to toil for their bare existence
rer the looms. They, of course, were £

>rn too late to profit by the new order t
things, but women of the coming 1

jneration will have one less horror t
ith which to contend. a
"One appalling thing about China is
ie hopeless poverty, the myriad peo- i
e who spend their lives toiling just (
r enough to eat to keep up their t
rength to continue toiling. I re- c
ember once, when a coolie narrowly d
caped being killed, some one spoke
his being lucky. He only shrugged

s shoulders. "Makee die, no must »
tehee chow," he remarked; and that s
the attitude of an appalling num- 1

'.T.

* * <3
"Another mark of emancipation is ®

e almost entire disappearance of t
les. In the Chinese quarter of b
tanghai It was even carried so far
at If a man refused to sacrifice his t

te the soldiers would seize him and ^
it It off. It was rather curious that g
e only cues in evidence were worn ii
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sufferings as to relieve the fighting
force of the moral necessity of looking
after them, that the line may be unimpededin the combat and the moral<
of the troops be unimpaired by the de
pressing sight of war's price.

* *
Wherever an infantry line had haltec

scars on the bosom of the earth grew
for the line promptly scratched itsell
shelter in the ground and the shallov
trenches marked the undulations of the
battletide.
The ambulances were well to the rear

for, despite Geneva and other conven
tions, a belligerent may not be expectedto withhold fire when there art
troops in the vicinity, and if a crawling,creeping man becomes a frequentlyfound target a looming ambulance
may not hope to escape for thirty secondsthe sheaf of steel and lead sweepingover the field.
But with the coming of night- conditionschanged. Having fought themselvesto a standstill, both sides tacitly

agreed to cease activities for the time
being, and under the cover of darkness,yet with their mission clearly indicatedby the green lanterns which
each party bore, the details and ambulancesmoved out upon the battlefieldin search of dead and wounded,
friend and foe.
As the night deepened, a harvest

moon arose, as though nature were
giving aid in the alleviation of suffering,and in the mellow light which
bathed the field, contrasting: peacefully
with the velvety indigo of the shadows,
the relief work proceeded.
Clustered about a wrecked field gun,friend and enemy were found in a
common suffering. At one place former
enemies had bound up one another's
wounds and shared the last relievingdrops from the same canteen, and the
same stretcher party bore them to the
rear. At a point midway between the
hostile lines sanitary detachments
from both forces met on their mission
and each sorted out, when together,
their own stricken, calling attention to
soldiers of the other side who needed
care.
Some of the less sorely wounded

endeavored to crawl to their lines from
the shelters, where they had crept underthe awful fire which blazed duringthe day over their hiding places. Singlemembers of the searching squads
swung wounded men upon their backs
with the hold taught them by their
surgeons, and staggered back with
their shattered burdens. Mules, bearinglitters on their backs or slung at
eacn side, were led out and men
loaded upon them. Horses came, draggingpoles at each side, to which
blankets were slung, making extemporizedtravois, and the wounded were
hauled to 'the rear in them.
There were hand litters and wheeled

ESS TOWM"
by the servants of foreigners. They
clung to the old idea somehow, and I
remember hearing one Englishwoman
threatening to dismiss her mafoo
(coachman) for cutting off his hair.
" 'Never mind, missee, I fix him,' was

his reply. The next time he turned up
tie had a begged, borrowed or stolen
cue sewed into his hat."
In the course of the conversation

something was said about the curious
fashions seen in the streets these days.
"If you want to see extraordinary
street costumes you should see the
streets of Shanghai since the revolution,"said Mrs. Nicholson.
"About half the men wear European

clothes of strange and hybrid breed;
the rest are in the beautiful native
costume, but many with any sort of
tiat from a silk tile to a jockey cap.
Lots of little girls about sixteen or
sighteen are trotting about, and their
regular costume consists of a short
erayly embroidered mandarin coat,
reaching about to the hips; skin-tight
trousers of satin, light blue or- pink,
with black patent leather pumps.

*
4. *

"Their hair they wear braided and
tied up with black taffeta bows, while
aver one eye is perched a cap which
s a cross between a jockey cap and
i chauffeur's hat, generally made of
lome sort of checked stuff. These litleladies stroll up and down with
:heir hands in their pockets, for all
he world like the matinee crowd in
in American city.
"Even the better class of women are

naking changes in their dress. Many
>f them are wearing gauze skirts over

heir trousers and any number have
hanged the arrangement of their hair,
loing it now In what they call the
republic style.'
"The new Chinese flag is very much

n evidence everywhere. It is a curious
triped banner, with every color of the
ainbow in it. and has quite supersededthe old dragon flag. Indeed, the
ragon as a Chinese emblem is quite
lead. No more porcelains or embroldriesare being made in the old deigns,and consequently the value of
he fine old pieces is increasing rapily."
Mrs. Nicholson made an interesting

rip to Peking and visited the American
linister, William C. Calhoun, and Mrs.
Calhoun. Peking is gay, she says, very,
ay; but neither so cosmopolitan nor soi
uteresting as Shanghai. She was par- j
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f litters, one-mule litters and two, while
f horse-drawn ambulances vied with

their larger, swifter automobile com»petitors in efforts to get the wounded
to the lines as quickly as possible, for
there was no telling when the fight
VAtlld hpoa Ir nut nfroeh
And it broke.
A searchlight, charily used for fear

1 of disclosing its position prematurely,
, blazed out from the lines to the rear
p and swept over the field. As it paused
7 opposite the center the irregular oval

of its illumination disclosed a dark
5 mass of infantry advancing from the

enemy's trenches.
a

* a
The batteries, awaiting just somesmH

movement, were ready, and the crash
of their bursting shrapnel sounded almostsimultaneously with the boom of
the discharge. The trenches sprang to
life, while the hostile artillery. In attemptto cover the advancing bayonets,
opened up with terrific strength.
The rain of death caught the searchingparties in mldfield. Toppling over,

themselves become in need of aid, litter
bearers fell to earth with their wounded.Frenzied horses, bleeding and
stung by searing bullets, tore along
with their loads of wounded in tho
ambulances thrown from side to side,
until the transportations struck some
obstacles and overturned, or the grist

.1«... V, .4
ui iiie war RUUS tui uu« 11 inc urati

animals in their tracks.
Above the roar of the battle, the

shrill screams of the wounded horses
rang out. They were not gifted with
human restraint and knew nothing
of a cause; they were only grievously
hurt.
In answer to the voice of the coming

attack, the trenches first blazed a reply,then sprang forward in serried
lines of infantry to meet the charge
with the bayonet. The rifle fire slackenedand only the crack of the shrapnelbroke the night, for the opposing
lines had no time to fire, merely a
fierce desire to clash hand to hand
and come to death grips with one
another.
Under the whish of the shrapnel,

men and more men fell, until the field
was dotted with fallen once more and
the bayonets met with a clash and
slithering of steel under the yellow
moon. Ana as tney met, tne artillery
was compelled to silence and only the
hoarse shouts of the stormers rang
014 with occasional shots from a rifle
or the staccato burr of machine guns
carried forward with one line or another.The bark of automatic pistols
added a note to the concert strife; and.
in rear of the lines, fresh hospital detachmentswent forward on their mission,undismayed by the fate of their
fellows who had worn the red cross.

It was all in the day's work.

IM CH1MA
ticularly struck with the great popularity
of the Calhouns among the foreign colony
in Peking. All the legation people, she
said, regarded Mr. Calhoun with the
greatest admiration and were entirely devotedto Mrs. Calhoun.
Peking was still stirred over the revolution,when she was there, and the

members of the foreign colony had many
exciting tales to tell. It seems they had
no knowledge or apprehension of the secondrevolution until the first shots were
fired.

Admiral Nicholson was with the fleet
in Shanghai through most of the excite
ment, but Mrs. Nicholsbn did not arrive
until the trouble was practically over. The
revolutionists had recently shelled the
city and all the people from the hills
about had taken refuge in the Astor Hotel,believed to be in a safe zone. Some
UIIC mill a JIC1 »ci icu ci.ntnr VI "UIIIUI

caused a panic and a near-tragedy by
dropping a giant firecracker down the
stairs into the main hall. Not long before
a Portuguese boy had been killed by
bursting shrapnell in the public gardens,
directly in front of the hotel, so the
pandemonium caused by this trick can
be easily imagined.

Mrs. Nicholson made the trip home via
the Suex canal and southern Italy. En
route she spent some time in Manila, her
second visit there. American rule has
worked many changes in the last few
years, she said, and the town is full of
interesting contrasts. She also visited
Baguio, the Simla of the Philippines,
where all Americans, who can, go for the
hot weather. It is a heavenly spot deep
In the hills and surrounded by pine woods,
with a magnificent view.
The Nicholsons were out of Europe beforethe war cloud rose, having reached

this country some time in July. Admiral
Nicholson is now on duty at the Navy
Department and they will make their
home in Washington this winter.

Politics. r

*#*¥*HERE is a difference between a
* statesman and a politician,**

said Simeon Ford of New York, at a
political banquet. "Oh, yes, there's a

great difference between statesmen and
politicians."
Mr. Ford tapped the side of his nose

rougishly with his forefinger.
"The difference between a statesman

and a politician," he said, "Is that the
statesman rules the country, and the
politician rules the statesman."


